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IOWA HISTORICAL BUILDING. 109
Oh ! thus bo it over when freomon shall stand
Botweon thoir loved home and the war's desolation :
Blessod with victory aud peacr, may the Heavon.resoued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved it a nation I
Thus conquer we must, when our cause it is just;
And this bo our motto—"In God is our trust!"
And tlie star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave
O'or the land of the froe and the liome of th« bravo.
COKKESPONDENCE.
Numerous letters were received in response to invitations
to be present at the laying of the Corner-stone, from which
the following have been selected for publication iu these
pages :
HON. HIRAM PRICE, MEMBER OF CONGRESS, COMMISSIONER OF INDIAN AFFAIRS, ETO.
WASHINGTON, D. C . March 8,1S99.
DEAR SIR : Your kind note inviting mo to be present at tho "Laying of the Corner-
stone of the Historical Building" at Des Muinos on tho 17th inst. roceived, for which
I am much obliged. . .
The gontloman who is to preside and tho gentleman who is to dolivor tho address,
I am glad to count among my old-timo friends, and to meet them would "bring tlio
light of otlior days around me." But the distance botwoen this city and tho city of
Dos Moines seems mnch longer since I have left the SSth milostono on lifo'a highway
boliind me. And in this cnso, I roalizo tho fact, that distance doos not lond enchant-
ment to the viow. The small village of Des Moines when I flrst visited it nearly fifty
years ago, and Des Moines the capitol city, of tho State of Iowa today, aro vory diffor-
ont appoaring placos. Then Des Moines had no railroad, and many intelligent peo-
ple living there then were honestly of the opinion that a railroad through Iowa was
not a possibility, much loss a probability.
I bavo a very distinct recollection of trying to convince the people, at a meeting
hold in the old conrt honso in 185.'i, that thoro was a foasible project on foot, led by
some eastern mon, to build a .railroad from Davonport to Council Bluffs by way of
Des Moinos. Some people at that meeting said I was a dreamer, and one man of some
standing paid me tho left-handed compliment of saying that I was intontionally
talking around the truth, and keeping at a good distanco from it. Possibly some per-
son or persons may now be living in Dos Moines who were present at that meeting
and can remember how Utopian and chimerical seemed the idea of a railroad through
•Iowa at that time. But now what changes, timo, talent, energy and onterprise havo
wrought I
Tho old time flat-boat or scow, of fifty years ago, that was used to carry pooplo
across the "raging Des Moines river." has boon rolegated to the rear in the onward
march of modern progress, and iron highways across that historic stroam now furnish
the moans of transit, for tho thousands who yoarly travel on this routo between the
Atlantic and Pacific oceans.
The old uncomfortable stage coach (sometimes called a "jerky") has given place
to splendid upholstered and comfortable coaches, and the iron horse that eats fire
and breathes smoke has taken the place of the tired equines that formerly dragged
our Uncle Samuel's mail-bags across the prairies of Iowa, those unshorn fields that
William Culleu Bryant so fitly and pqeticallj called "the gardens of the desert"—
those unshorn fields."that stretch in airy undulations far away as if the ocean in its
gentlest swxll stood still with all its rounded billows fixed and motionless." But the
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changes which have taken place in Iowa in the last fifty years, are all in the right
<Jirection and are indicative of the good time coming wben all wildernesses and all
solitary places sball be made glad, and all desert places will blossom as the rose."
Cordially your friend,
HON. CHARLES ALDEICH, H . PRICE.
' Des Moines, Iowa.
PKOF. w J MO GEE, SECRETARY UNITED STATES BÜEEAU OF ETHNOLOGY.
! • • WASHINGTON, May 2,1899.
MY DEAR SIR: Your invitation to aid in laying the coruer-stone of the State His-
torical building awakens sentiments normal and proper to a native of Iowa. These
sentiments may be expressed through a brief retrospect.
Those who have studied deeply tlie pliysical and moral and intellectual forces of
national development realize that western Europe was tbe cbief theatre of human ac-
tivity three centuries ago ; tbey recognize,'also, tbat the vigor and intrepidity cbar-
acterizing that region and concentrated in the isles of Great'Britain and Little Brit-
ain grew out of the combination of the blood and the knowledge of the strongest
tribes and half-formed nations recorded in tbe history of the world. The Angles and
Celts of the islands, the invading Saxons, the Normans and Gauls of tbe mainland,
tbe Danes of tbe Peninsula, the Vikings of the far north, and the early Romans of the
far south, were among the peoples whoso blood was blent and wlioso intelligence was
commingled to form the parent stock of tbe American colonists and pioneers.' It is
little marvel tbat the oSspring of sucb stock were able to erect a new nation on a
new national theory ; and it is little marvel that this nation should have outstripped
all others in the material and moral progress of the century now closing.
Already the strongest stock of humanity then living, the American pioneers were
yet further strengthened by tbe exercise of pioneering, and their extension over the
Atlantic plains, the mountains beyond, aiid then over the broad interior was a suc-
cession of conquests over savage tribes and over hard nature, a like conquest of tlie
most inspiring sort. The character of tlie land found reflection in the character of
the people, wbo increasediin rugged strengtb of body and mind, and grew broad and
generous and free as tbeir own magnificent -woodlands and plains. Nor were tbe peo-
ple all alike; two buman streams flowed westward over the land, mingling slowly as
they passed—the Puritan stream of tbe noHh and the Cavalier stream of the south ;
and, as they met and merged, each stimnlated and invigorated tbe otber, mncb as tbe
ancestral tribes of Britain were fortified in blood and knowlediçe by intermingling.
Some strife was engendered by tbe contact, especially over differences relating to
land tenure; one of tbe nortbernmost of tbese land feuds bad western Dubuque
county for its scene, and my own kinsmen among its actors ; yet, despite tbe antip-
atbies sometimes created, the general effect of tbe commingling of tbo bnman
streams was to strengtben cbaracter. Tbe two streams, representing between tbem
the strongest cbaracter the world had seen, commingled in Iowa more completely
than in any other commonwealth ; tbe consequences may be seen on every farmstead,
in every town and village, in the unequalled diffusion of education, in a splendid
capitol building, in tbe halls of the nation's councils, and in the concentrated intel-
ligence represented by tlie idea of a permanent Historical bnilding.
feome Iowans forget the trne place of their commonwealth among the states of the
Union ; they forget tbat in general diiïnsion of education tiieir State leads the coun-
try ; they forget that in homogeneity of culture and in equable distribution of
wealth their State stands alone in the foremost rank ; tliey forget that in tlie shape-
ment of national policy two states—tlie border State of Maine and tbe central State
of Iowa—have dominated law-making, and that, within three years, the interior
State has outstripped its only rival in determining' the nation's career. If the com-
monwealth of Iowa be viewed from tbe standpoint of Wasbington or Franklin or Jef-
forson, so nearly as tbeir Ideas can now be judged, it can but be regarded as tbe ideal
State—tbe commonwealth without class distinctions, the home of free institutions in
their perfection, the population leading all otbers in equably distributed moral and
inteUectnal strength—the real Stronghold of tbe Republic; ' • . :.

